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‘wiven way to them, be would probably have
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i dbuts to relieve. It was under’ this kind of
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4 hibiting half the ability or industry. The law-

" *'in’ his professional éatear, aud ralls in wealth,
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Mmmm :
" Howard. the:great Philanthropist, wos sub
ﬁeﬂo mntﬁmnlna! apirits.. Had he

T -lnhtnly madman years before he so
_‘vobly closed & well-epent and usefol life. He
w ﬂht ‘the best remedy. he Tound for
low lpilhl swas to put oo his hat and go ons
,and find & poor Tamily i sickhess and wretch

. whoge wants he eould in some way con-

peoalty,

glorious

i! he r‘!‘hledq Qlll.hp mt on in the
mqu in. which be spent his dasa’

"llllh cood.lmoag. zlm poor mﬂ distressed,

LT ,r-m- anmmm cmliatever

adited me not o drink, and thes I made a res
olation. of 1otal sbstinence, st a time when I

|l time, 1 owe 16 'y mother.’ "

' -hiduc

| for a-foel that says nothing.

ito uonuul hu foolishness, but then there Wo'd
- beno!ull. He is not-a fool that hath un

Iwisdom uttered is folly; while others care how

‘mg
= in| of God (upeeull; iu _thy devotion)
" "lio, tbe_ abstract, rather than  the gonarcte, if

. [ fore, & diffuseg gooduess witheut quality, aod |
‘| represent him an i-urnpuih,ndbh greatness

lrllhont quqmy

{Je, but idleness is a trouble both usprofitable
‘| Reoomclltation,

| reconcile thee to bim in thought; if thon hast

* at'a bad picture, having found by experience

-{from it Apply this to bad books and bad

=0

Dissemination of Intelligence,

Agriculture, Commerce, Manufactures, Arts, Sciences, Domestic = Economy, Social Improvement
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awfuloess [msyattein ip life, I stribaie to

havi .oomplh""hll her pians. aad correct
ﬁid:: “When I'was seven years of ’l‘! she

was the sole constituent mamber of my own

[ bdds; dad Yher'd have ddberdd to it through
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Judicious Bilsnos.

eannot. Jbe wiso that specks muck; or
sense, or out of sesou; tor be known
It is-s grea!
misery to be a fool; bt 3 etill greater that a
! man capoot be a fool bat he inust show it Tt
‘were well for such & ose if he conld be taught

wise thaughts, but Hie tbat utlers them, Even |
concealed folly is wisdom. Aud sometimes

spuk:uym shall "be how to hold my
pesce. -
God-

- F's

thon conesive him good, thy finite thoughts
aré ready to terminate that geod in a con-
uhdnhjeet if thou shink him great, (hy
“eonceit is apt to esst bhim info a
figure; corceive him; there.

Tdhm. is_more froublesome to n gooﬂ
mind than tp_d_o nothing; for, beside the fur-
theranee of onr estate, the mind doth both
delight and better itsell with exercise. There
iinthis diff-renes; then, betwixt labor and idle-
riess: labor is & profitable and pleasant troub-

and comfortless,

“1f thon hast wronged thy brolhor in tho't

effended him in' words, Ist thy reconciliation
be in words; if thon hast trespassed sgainst
hint in deeds, hy deeds he reconciled to him;
that reconeilintion is most kindly which is
most in kind. ;

Bad Company. '

Bir Peter Loly made it a role never to lnok

that whenever he did #o, his pencil took a hint

company.

Confession-

When thy tongne and heart agree not in
ounl'wion. that confession iz not agreeable to
God’s pleasure ; he that confesses with his
tongne, and wants confession In his heart, i
either s_vain man, or & hypoerite; be that
hath confession in bis beart, and wants it in
his tongue, is either a proud man or a thnor.
s .

Maomory.

Overburthen not thy memory to mnke so

Tns wne weery. Have ®s ninch reason 88 a
camel, to rise when thou hast thy full load.—
Memory. like a purse, if it be over full that it
cannot shut,all will drop out of it: Take
hred of s glottonoas cauricsity to feed on

faithful & rervant thy sluve, Remember At-|°

yuttrn |
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THE

The wide sea streiches beneath the shy,
In the goldenr light of day,

Apd the wild waves come with thelr svowy plomes,
That glitter, and glance, and play;

And on tbey come, and on they coms,
With the lofty pomp of power,

To seatter their besaty ca shiny weeds,

The wild waves glitter, and glanee, and play,
To break on the briny shore,
Bot each is bearing its tribute oo,
To aid in earth’s bright store.
Some may brimg us the little shell,
And ome the store of poid,
Apd some the sailoc’s shipwrecked form,
All ghastly, and stern, and eold.
And the wild waves mormur in ssdness round,
Or thonder with martisl roar,
As oach rolls up with it given freight,
And dies on the brioy share.

There's a wide, wide ses, & changing ses,
The shadowy sea of life,

Wherd the lofty biliows rise and fall,
In maver-consing strifs.

And ou, and on, End ever oo,
Freessd by resistiess power,

They bear their joy or their corse to sarth,
Amd dis on ths sasdy shore.

And on they come, and on they come,
“1ill night sweeps o'er the sosnme,
Apd the dun elonds float e'er the gloomy eky,
And the stars look out bstwees,
Till far sway in the orient,
The sun comes forth in power,
And the seeret burdens lie all revealed

. Upon the briny shore,

For the .,ﬂﬁmnz Circle.

The Merchant and the Miller.

|

TALE OF NEW HAMPSHIRE.

BY VIRGINIA F. TOWNBEND.

Have you ever eat, reader, when the an.
tumn evenings were growing ~ool and long,
by some glowing bireh wood fire inan old
farm kitchen, among the mountaing of New
Hampshire—those grand old druidical moon-
taing, about which the summer streams hang
their silver necklsces, and over which the win.
ter storms wesve their garments of snow 7
Then, while the fire flames dashed their yellow
light over the great brown rafers, and with
avery break of wind the withered leaves rat-
rattied agninst the panes, have yon listened
to the story of pome ¢ old settler whore mem-
ory reached back to the time when the bear
und the wolf ecame down into the feld; wnd
somelimes of an sotamn morning the little
children would go sofily through the woods,
to school, almost expecting to see a pair of
wild glaring eyes among the bushes, snd whis
pered how they had heard the night before of
some wveighbor's sheep cot which had been
broken into, and the blood dangled grass had
tald the story next day ?

Well, listening to just such tales, in the an-
tumn evenings, we drenmed among Lhose gray
oll mountaios, the story we are about to tell
you.

T guess we shall have a real warm day of
it to morrow,” said the widow Penase, 85 she
stood s moment in the kifchen door of the old
farm-house, at the close of an April day, some-
two score and a half years sgo, just as the sun

-Ml- the: elore- nf tha mr depnmng lham
‘even. in'the midst.of prwmnly. and when all
. soch _may Bod macy. npportusities for thus pro.
their owa huppmeng and lht of thos
them,
‘The ramady is o more nlfll'ril one than.
“most conceive. The sight of real wrnlclwdl‘:m
“must meke s refleeting person nafiamed of
thoss immginary sorrows over which o muny

‘brood.  Moet low wpirits. proseed from disap. |

+poited amhition 'of some kind, from wonnded
vanity and pride. - A sencitive man looks with
green-e5ad jealousy on.thase who seem to have
elimbed ‘the ‘steps of the social ladder higher
than himsell The merchant rees oné who
bag growo rich fagter thun he, without ex-

 yer or physician norices some half edocated
~blunderer who, without proféessional skill, bas
by impudénce or good {ortune, antairipped him

where be bas oniy #'bare competency  And
- tha statesman perceives many a grovelling and
~ time ming weniher cock climbing 1o the top,
“of the tree while he, through Grm adherence
. to'conselance, patriotism ‘and trne prineiples
" imesms” JefCin the shalle of comparative gbsau.
rity. No. _wonder all those men. feel dhnonr
eged and disheartened.
Bat all this a-ises feom. looking up instead

of loohng sround-and sometimes looking |
down, “in order to' sasist others to ‘elimb. of

 eurw there dre plenty of mer waljog in bigh
p=-  «+ho do not dm to be there hall a5
mech ss thost who are walking usnoticed
"i"fh ot more “than the average of success—
.But op the other baad.hawmm are there far
-m daorvb; abid well'educated,
1088 calamities ‘and misfoirtanes haye been
" hmdml fold .more severe and bitter, than
\ﬂ-ﬁb af the low spirited man: of average pros-
pority, whose conifortable home and fixirious
_,gnd.hhordpﬂnc arrsngements, bept in

Iiin that sensitiveness and dlradol! which,

“eoupled with his smhition, deprive him of all

esss or bappiness.

= 1 hwﬂttoloohtbwruinthehu.
Mhmmyafuh—bdnd daughter of wealth,
bmagtt up in every lozury, now teilng, with

~her vesdle for bare sustinence; and’ working

-fﬁ“’w:ne enmpetition for, bread h star-

ving Jlittle anes sgaivst ihe iron Angers of the

mm “In the cellavs of New York,

” m and u!mgﬁrm of waot, families of

dozens. of them, in cald winters.
¢ ‘ol thess ooght to render every
uﬁi-bobub'ml'bmmd rai:

s

many things, leet the greediness of the appe-
tite of thy memory &poil the digestion thereof

HSpnil not thy memors with thine vwn jealoasy,
nor muke it bad by suspecting it. How canst
thon find vhat troe which thon wilt not trast?
Marshal thy notions into 8 handsome meth

od  One will carry twice more weight, thrusc
sod packed fip in buodles, than when it lies
autowardly flapping about hia shenlders.

SMILES.

How many sickly ones with they were
henlthy; how many beggurmen wish they were
wealthy; how many ugly ones wish they were
pretis; how many stupid ones wish they were
witty; how many bachelors wish they were
married ; how many Benedicts wished they
bad tarried | Single or donble, life's full of
trouble—riches are stubble, pleasure's a bub
ble.

A pert lawyer in the South lntely insulted
the Judge, who fined him fifty dollars. He
repeated the insult, and -the Judge doubled
the fine; he tried it agein, and the fine was
repeated. Fioally, he asked permission'to go
-‘home.

* What forl" said the Jodge.

* Why, to buy your higot’s paper at ten per
cent. to pay the fine I’

Judgt— Humph | T remit %ha five.

When OIemt XIV. ascended the papal

wns rasting on the tops of the mouantains that
hounded the horizon.
tion of the wind and clonds made Mrs. Pease
a kind of weather oracle in the village, and
the good woman prided herself no little upon
her elemental foresight,

«Well, Letty,” she continued, as sha closed
the door, and returned 4o her kuitting and
her chair by the fire-place; * T guess it will be
a firat rate day to boil the sap. Tl tell
Enoch and Cyrus to pile vp the bonghs to-
night. and hang on the kittle, go that yon can
hnve it all ready in the mornin’. Yon know
they said the trees were runnin’ briskly to day,
und they'd have two tubs full afore night'
‘They didnt though, mother I' said Letty,
pansing & moment in ber work, for sbe wes
selting the supper table, *Goody, I'm so glad.
for I do love to have a sap boilin'’

Letty Pease was the child of her mother’s
old age, and a daintier bit of natnre’s handi-
work you have seldom looked upon. The
next summer would count her twentieth, and
her blue eyes were clear and bright as ber
New Hampshire skies, aod the monntsin
winds had kindled a ruddy glow in her fsir
cheeks, She was rather short, but straight,
with s finely-curved figure, and as plamp as
bealth and & hearty appetite conld make her.
For her charscter—she was a right down
goud hearted, light-spirited New England girl.

ehuir, the ambassadors of the several states,
repregpnted at the coort, waited on his Holi-
nems with their congratulstions. Aa. they
were introduced, and severally bowed, be algo
bowed to réturn the compliment. . On this,
the masterof ceremonies told his Holinees that
he should not bave returned their salute. “I
beg your pardon,’ said he; ‘T have not been
Pope long enongh to forget good manners.”

- A rustic poet sends to an exchange the fol-
lowing poem on.a Bquirl,” remarking that he
is mward that the last line is a little too Iong.
which he eays iz not his fault :

The squirl am = very mice bird,

And bas » tushy tale,

Ha sometimes sits Opon & im,

Aod sometimes on a rale,

And gothers nuts in the summer So that his|
winter Stock wont fail.

A rurdl poet, desceibing his lady-lave, slvn
‘slie ip gracefol as a water-lily,while ber breath
ia like an armfal of clover.’ His esse is cer
tainly approaching & crisis.

The human heart is like & feather bed —ig
must be toughly heudled, well shaken and ex-|
posed to = variety. of turns, to prevent fis
beeoming hard.

H'I touching the tribute of the Hon. T

ﬂ W fo his mother's infloences + My| It i® Betler to sow a young heart with gen-
__mother ssked me never 1o use tobacco, and 1|©7008 thoughts sod deeds, than a field with
‘havepever touohed” it from that to.the w!ﬂ‘i m barvest is parpetunl*

1 .’m-dqnshuldm&muom“ﬂ[
, thave neyer gamed, dnd T caonot tell who ia
m&;ﬂ.ﬂofslm in glm-nlptm

Beplayed, . Sbe admonished m, 100, dgninet

S dsaigagi wed whatereg ol o o

o

"
}

At those
Aer off that lmbihm il elﬂu&-& by
~ds-siting those that are worse off; that we learn |

SPRAYS OF WISDOM.

well of thuught which has no bottom. The

pleotifs] it will be.

That's & good and (rae’ Onrlylism,

they love one another; .as the lines of a circle,

Youn esnnot fathom your mind.. There ia a

mwam draw from it the maw clear apd

- Kﬁ"'&‘!:‘" A= (b6 TntéNectuat'Tife; i

The more believers love God, the more

That preity little head of hers had been slight-
ly turned by the flattery that sundry swains
bad poured into it; bet considering that she
was the handsomest girl in the village, and
koew it too, Letty condueted berself remarka-
bly well. And perhaps, after all, it was not
her fair face s much as it was the smiles that
broke up from the warm founntaing of ber na-
ture, and always dimpled it, that won so many
hearts towards her. She was not sentiment-
nl ar inclined to the bloes. Alas! the dam-
sel of fifty years ago had not o intimate an
acquaintance with these matiers as their de-
seendanta.

Bat vow, reader, in order to do foll pen-
nance for thislatier remark, we jost admit that
for one, we don'l believe our grandmothers
{were.any better than we are—not & bit:!

Nicer pies and puddings they could indis-
putably make, thrifty bovsékespers, faithful
wiveg sad -loving mothers they surely were,
nnd for thesa things blessed B their memory.
But, aftér all, spioning wheela alone cunnot
‘enlidrge -obes ‘sympatbies; or daily ‘daring
stockings éarich one’s intellect; and iostinet

own femilies the views and Feelings of the
lnst century.
And the true woman of the present time

and although sbe mnst scknowledge that her

they end there, as ber grandmother did.—

that is true fo jteell expay ds the
d the
world hssn't gone backward with the gubstito-
tion of botany for butter churns; and mathe-
mutica for milking pails,

“they doms to each other.

llua nearér they come to the center, the neaver

Bt to relurnto our heroine. When Bnoch
aud Oyrus, two tall, sun browned, but fine:

Bixty years' observa |

and babit narrowed down to the eirele of their

R
has bronder social sympathies and richer life;

first daties gre (o ber hiome, she will not think;

RAVENNA, OHIO:---WEDNESDAY,

—

I'lonhn‘ young farmers, came in to supper,
| they were foll of a story that quite drove ant

-i ull thoughts of sap boiling from the heads of

the widow Pease and her danghter.

Some terrible depredations had heen eom-
mitted the night before on Sqoire Hubbard's
sheep and lambs—the dog had been devoured,
and two large bears bad been seen prowling
around Blackberry Hill, just in the edge of
the previous evening.

The young men were greatly excited, for a
large party had been organized to go ont that
very evening to Squire Hubbard’s, who lived
io an adjoining town vot more than ten miles
off, for the purpose of destroying the wild an.
imnls; as it was apprehended that their former
suceess would stimulate them to fresh depre
dations. So, with that belligerent propensity
which i8 8o stroug an element of Anglo Baxon
eharacter, Cyrue and Enoch descanted glow
ingly on the best method of sarprising and
dispatching the auimals; while the sister dnd
mother listeped with the indefinable mixture
of wonder, sdmiration and terror which wo-
men alwayg'award to manly coursgs and skill.
* But dear me, gaid Lelty, as she poored
Cyrus’ third glass of milk, * what if a bear
should come aroond here one of toess days !
You know that Elder Smith said he sdw one
on bis farm last autamn. O, my ! I believe
it would take the breath straight aut of my
body, to came across one of the creatures.'—
And the rosy cheeks grew pale at the thought.

‘Nonsense. gis !” said the hearly voice of
Enoch, as he spread a double stratum of but-
ter on bis fourth slice of rye bread, *there's
no sort of danger sround here. Nobody in
these parts was ever louched by one of them
’ere chaps. I seckon they're smart enough
not to venture their beads far into this town.
They wouldn’t stay long, l! they did, that's
earttin"’

Now, whether there was much philosophy
in thie gpeech or not, it had the effect of
greatly quieting Letty's fears; thaogh, il
Enoch had been called on to give his reasons
for exempling Berry gote from bear intrpsions,
he conld probably have fonnd no better one
than the propensity indigenong to human na-
ture of supposing onrselves less linble to ill

fortune Lthar oar neighbors.

Well, efter supper the hoys started off in

high »pirits, dul'r equipped with rifles and
krives, receiving many solemn injuncrions
fram their mother to look out that them erit.

ters, didn't get hold of their skins, maternsl
warnings, wi ich have a remarkable faculty of
going in at one ear and out at the other,

* I declare, Letty, we forgot all ahout that
sap boilin'!' suddenly remarked the widow
to her davghter, who having washed up tho;
tea.dishes, was busily smoothing down the
wavy folds of ber hair at a little mirror on one
side of the kitchen, while rome pleasant

thought was shyly dimpling nround her ripe
lips and brightening through her blue eyes.

‘80 we have, and they haven't piled up any
boughs. 1t's too had, with such nice weather
for boiling, and it’s likely 1o set up and rain o
week at this time of year.

* Supposiag you roo down to the woods,
snd:heap up some booghs to-night, Letty ?-—
The moon shines so, it 5" as bright as day.
The boys: conld ‘hang up the kittle early for
you, you know, but they couldu’t stay to do
anything else, for they've got to be off by sun

rise Yo see about them calves; and they won't

be home before midnight, eaid Mru Poase
with' an oracular shake of the head.

*Buati 1'm expeeling’ company to night,
mother,’ answered Letty, with the rosy tinge
wideniog and deepening throuvgh ber cheek;
and it wonldn't be very polite to be off when
they come.’

* Well, it’s likely yon'd heve time to get
back afore they do, child, And if it's apy of
your beaux, I can send 'em ont to the ma

“Now, if the truth must be told, Letty Pease
had two admirers, for whom there had ofien

been & severe struggle between her affections
and her pride.

Jason Williama was a counntry merchant—

s smart looking young man, wko had recently

gone into business for himsell. He wasalwayg
dressed in broadcloth, stood bebind the conrs
ter with the politest bow and smiles imegiios
ble, snd was voled at the village singing
school the ¢ greatest eateh’ in the town.

Then there was Beth Petars, the mille:—
awny down in the silence of Letty's heart was
a voice thet plead for hin: es it did not fortl e
merchant. Seth was good-looking and intel-

ligeot, while a nobler heart pever beat for the

woman it loved; but then hizs bow wasn't to

be compared with Jeson'’s, and he wore blne
overalls, which were duested over with flour
from Mooday moroing till Baturdsy night,
except when he visited Letty. 1t was certain

ly & great contrast, and the girl felt keeuly (as
any maiden of twenty would) when shé rode
past the old mill and saw its young owner in
kis powdered clothes, lifting up the gréat bags
of wheat by the rope that dangled from the

frant window, or poured the comn into the
large trough, vader which the great wheel

plashed and groaned all day in the stream ;—
it-was, as we have said, s great conifast to go
on & few rods farther to the pew store, with
ita green shutters and a large sigo, ani
Juson standing “in the store, dresed better
than the minister, and receive one of his inimit-
able bows.

‘Then it ‘would be such a conquest, apd all
the girls would envy her so. She would he
*Mrs. Williams, the merchant’'s wife)! It
sounded exceedingly well, and yet, when she
thought of it, that low voice would rise up
and spesk for the miller again. . Poor Letty !
no wonder it was so severe dalruggle between
ber affections and her pnda

Bbe looked out at the window, and the full
moon was shining down on the bure eartl,
and whitening the naked branckes of the tall
trees. The sweet, pensive light stole into the
girl's heart, and drew her towards it.

*I guesa I'll run down to the grove.
anyh

If
ody comes. yon cap. talk to 'em, mother,

t"h@; for I wonl$ b gone Tong,’ was

ber sudden conclasion.

The girl had not been absent more than
five miputes, when there was a knock at the
door, Tollowed by the édtrance of Juson Wil
lisms, He took a seat by tha great fire place,
and chatted a few moments with the old wo
man about the rew meeting-house, and the
progpect of an early &pring when suddenly
there ‘wus another light tap at the door, and
in{pugwer to widéw Panse’s ! come in,’ the
miller made his nppearance,

| restlessly ower her figare, as resiless as they.

TANCE TO TYRANTS IS OBEDIENCE TO GO D.—Jssmor,

MARCH 30, 1859.

It was not so rernurknble 5 cmnmdenre uf
ter all, that both tha young gentlemen should
vigit Letty, this evening, for it was bright
enongh with its buliny sir, and large round
moon, to weo Ruy man to visit the woman of
his seeking. - Of course, the merchant and the
miller conld not have regarded each other with
very eomplacant feelings, and probably each
wished the other a thousand miles off, nolwith-
standing. they met quite as cordially &3 rivals
conld be expected to do.

Bnt someliow the eonversation lageed ex-
ceedingly, At lnst Jeson proposed io Seth
that they should go down. to the grove in
search of Letly, to which the latter gladly
assented.

She did look like a pictore as she knelt
there, piling op the dead old tree bonghs,
while the shadows and moonbeams danced

The young men came suddenly upon her,
and she sprung up with a little shriek and a
bounding of the blood into her cheeks—but
her langh, oh, that was like all sorts of sweet
sounds, s it ran rippling off to the echoes of
Bloeberry Hill !

* Well, von've coma, and now I shall set
you sraight to work, yoong geotlemen,’ said
the girl, with that dainty, Huttering. motion
of the head, so catural to, and so graceful in
some women.

+Of course you will. We're ready to obey
orders, Letty,! was the simnltaneons response
of the young wen; aud the dointy merchant
and the handsome miller ret themzelves vig-
orously at work; and the voices of the fwo
mingled londly and merrily, a8 they piled up
the branches of pine, and hirch, and hemloek.
Letty affirnied that the sogar boiling was like-
Iy to he the essiest she ever tended, now all
the trouble of gathering the fire-wood would
be over.

' Hark ! didn't you hear a strange kind of
noise 7" and Letty lifted her bead very snd-
denly, and stated esgerly and anziously
around her.

*1t’s mothing, Letty, but the sap droppiog
into the tobg,’ answared Jason, as he added a
fresh handfull of boughs to the rapidly increas-
ing pile. -

¢ No, it ien't the sap. There, I hear it again.
It's a rosifing among the branches.

stealthy, mysterinus sound, that, heard in the
woods, nnd at night, is perbaps more startling
than any other.

A fuint shriek suddenly broke from Tetty.
which drew the gaze of both the roung men
to her. Bhe was stending a few paces from

denth had sirpek suddenly at her heart.—
There wos something in that stony face that
chilled both the young men, and they sprang
engerly towards bher, erying ‘Letty ! whal is
the matier 7

They saw what it was, then, and the faces
of those two strong' men grew white as the
girl’s; for there, peering out with thejr wild,
glering, hanger lighted eyes, from the low
under-brush, were two large bears, crouched
down ready to spring upon them,

The young men's question broke the spell
which transfised Leity Pease. With a low
shriek she broke past her companions, and
with a ery fearful in its rage the animuis rushed
ont.

Jasan Willinma _followed her, for the men
hid no wespons—those beasts, wild, savage
bunger-mad, and the love of life was strong
within him—no wonder that he soon outstrip-
ped the girl, whose trembling limbs were a
poor match against her pursuers,

It was a fearful race. They gained npon
her in the first lew rods. *God of Heaven
help ber!” groaned the white lips of Beth
Peters. And God beard that prayer, moaned
out in that rerrible agony. There gleamed
out suddenly upon bim, from among the gray
tangled grass of the last year, s large sxe
which Enbch bad ground sharply three days
before, 1o make sn ircizion into the maple
trunks, und bad thrown down there in haste or
forgetfulness

Seth canght it np eagerly, and with a loud
shont he honnded forward. TLetty was nearly
half aeross the lot, but it was not a Inrge one,
and in her bliad terror she had taken a cir
eoitons ronte which: the bears had followed,
#o that the distance between them and Seth
was only a few rods, He shouted Lo Latty
to tarn round into the meadow; it wasstrange
that she heard him eall, but ehe did, and in-
stinetively obeyed.

A run of o few yards, which the young man
acoomplished quicker than our pen hes writ-
ten it, hrought Neth face to face with the wild
animals. It required a stoot heart to con
front thoge swo raging, raving, ferocioun: api
mels, but 'Seth Peters thonght only that
death was close to the woman he loved.

A moment more and it had reached her.—
The hot breath of the beasts drified almost
aoross her fiying feet, as the miller rushed by
her; from turning towards the meadow she
hiad shortened the distance between him and
and herself; indeed, at the farthest it kad been
only & few rods. The foremost animal came
op to the young man—the heavy puws were

se¢ | planted upon his shoulders.  Now, Seth Pe-

ters,astout nrm and a brave heart will only avail
you—the axé comes down heavily—it has
done its work well! Do you see the bear rink
back with that growl of terror and of pain,
while the hot blodd gurgles up from his cleft
throat ?

Tts mate sees all this, and with a responsive
how! of fright and despair, rashes back to the
woods, and Seth is aafe.

‘Letty | Letty | they are gone I' The voice
swells londly and trinmphautly to the ear of
the poor girl, who, still imagining the besrs
are pursuing her, roghea on wildly in the di
rection of her home, She pauses a moment.
But the clear, strong, trinmphant voice sends
a new tide of hope bounding throogh her sonl
BShe torns back. A few minutes later and
her white face ateals close up to Beth's as le
stands there watéhing the grasps of life heav-
ing the huge black frame of the bear.

Letty, let us thank God for this great de-
liverance [’

They kneel down there together, and the
sud moon and the sweet spring stars look on
them, a8 the young, miiler's deep voice senda
up.its eloguent thanks to the sll wise Father.

But Letty's fair head droops lower and low:
er; and when Heth looks once more into her

face, the blue eyes do not answer him. Poor

“time !

They all heard it nowx; it was a strange, |,

= T E

WHOLE NUMBER 261.

No wonder she hus fainted with the great joy
of delivernoce lrom death.

Suddenly across the field breaks the sound
of many voices. - There is a quick stamping
of feet. Jason his given the alarm,and friends
and neighbors are rushing wildly to the res.
coe o less than five minates they find tke
miller seated on the damp earth, with Letty
lying =enseless in-his arms, and the dead bear
at his feet.

Oh ! but there were smiles and rejoicings
that night at widow IPease’s, where, bat for the
brave heart of Seth Peters, there had heen
wailing, despair and death | Tt waslong past
midnight when Cyrus and Rooch returned;
and romehow their faces didn't look so bright
as when they left, and they settled themselves
down wearily by the fire, saying:

* What, mnther, up watching for us all this
Well, we haven't killed the bear, after
all I

*No, but we have it hare, yousee I' wasthe
old womun's triumphant response; and then
to their ejacnlations of doubt and sorprise, the
old lady detailed the whole story—indeed, she
had sent off Letty to bed half an hoor before,
for the exclusive enjoyment of this pleasore.
Cvrus and Fnoch listened in amegad silence,
and at the conclusion thns briefly snd charac.
teristically expressed their opinion of the mil-
ler's hernigm:

t Waal, now, il thnt don't beat everythm'
all hol'ow "

Three dave had passed. It wes a wi'd,
eobbing night, with one of thdse atorms that
farrow the sweet face of April with wind and
drench it with tears.

This time the miller and Letty Pesse sat
slooe together in the raddy birch fire-light of
the old kitchen, while the storm battled with-
out. ?

“Well, Letty, how did you get on with the
sugar boiling ' asked the young miiler, draw-
ing hia chair a little nearer the girl's.

* Oh, nicely, T assure yon, though T conld
oot help starting and looking round every
time the wind stirred the branches!" and
Letiy shuddered, for even in the dancing fire-
light she seemed to see ngain those wild eyes
glaring wpon her. *Oh, Beth, how ean I ever
be grateful enough to you for taking care of
nie then 7'

The miller drew his ehair still clesar to hers,
and his voice trembled in its deep tenderness
as he answered, * T shoold like to take cae of
yon alwaygr, Letty.

The girl muet have forgotten at that moment
how very nvicely *‘Mrs. Williams, the mere
chant's wife,’ sounded, for she laid her hand in

them, ler face white and rigid, as though [that of Seth Peters, and the birch flame was

not ruddier than her cheek, as she whispered,
*You may, Seth.’

And through all ber happy afierlife, we
are. yery certain thut Letty Pease never re-
geetted marryiog the miller instead of the
merchant,

SILENT INFLUENCE.

The Bible calls the good man's life a light,
and it is the nature of light to flow ont spon-
taneonsly in all directions, and 6l the world
unconsciously with its beams. So the Chris-
tian =hines, I wonld eay not eo much becanse
be wills, ns becanse he is a luminous object.
Not that the sotive ivfloence of Cliristians is
made of no account in the figure, but only that
this symbol of light has ils propriety in the
fact that their unconscious influence is the
chief ibflocnce, and has its precedence in its
power over the world. And yet there are
many who will be ready to think that light is
a very tame, feeble instrument, becanse it is
noiseless.  An earthquake, for example, is to
them a much more vigorone and effective
ageney. Hear how it comes thandering thro'
the solid foandations of patere. Tt rocks a
whole continent. The poblest works of man,
citier, monuments, and temples, are in a mo
ment levelled to the ground, or swallowed
down the opening gulfe of fire. Little do they
think that the light of every morniog, the soft,
genial, and silent light, is an agent many timea
more poweiful. But let the light of the
morning cess2 and return mo more, let the
hour for morninz come, and bring with it no
dawn; the ovtcries of a horror stricken world
fill the air, and make as it were, the darkness
visible. The bessata go wild and frantic at the
loss of the sun. The vegetable growtha turn
pale and die. A chill creeps on, and frosty
winds begio to howl across the freezing earth.
The vital blood of all creatures stops congeal-
ed. Down goes the frost lownrda the earth’s
center. The beart of the sea is frozen, nay,
the very earthqfiakes are themeelves frozen in,
under their fiery caverns, The very globe it-
self, too, aud sl the fellow planets that have
their sun, have become mere balls of ice,
swinging eilent in the darkness. Such is the
light that revisits us in the silence of the
moroing. It makes no sbock or scar. It
would not wuke an infant in its eradle. And
yet it perpetually new-creates the world, res-
ening it, each morning, as a prey from night
and chaos. So the Christian is a Tight; even
‘the light of the world;’ and we must not
think that beeause he shines insensibly or si-
Jently as a mere object, Le is therefore power-
less. The greatest powers are ever those
which lis back of the little stirs and commo-
tions of nature; and T verily believe, that the
insensible influences of good men are as much
more potent than what T have called their vol-
untary and active, as the great silent powers
of nature are of greater consequence than ber
little distarbances and tumults —Dr. Bush-
nell.

A gentleman was promenading a fashiooa-
ble street with a bright iittle boy, when the
youngster cried— .

+Oh, ps, look ! there goes an editor I’

* Hosh ! husb I" said the fatber; ‘don't make
sport of the poor man. God only knows what
you may come to yet !’

A person being seated at a table helwean
two tradesmen, and thioking to be wilty upon
them, gaid, * How pretty [ am fixed, belwern
two tailors I' Upon which one of them replied,
*Yes; being beginners in business, we eannot
afford to have bat one goose between us.’

A lawyer not overly young nor handsome,
examining & lady witness in court, determined
to perplex her, and said—* Miss, vpon my
word you are very pretty.’ The yoong lady
promptly replied, ¢ [ would retura the compli.

etty, the terroc has been too gigat foc her.

ment, sir, if I were not on outh,

THEY MET BUT ONCE

BY TROMAS MOONN.

They met but onée in youth's swest hour,
And never since that day

Hath abeenos, time, or griof, had powse
Te chase that dream away.

They've scen the suns of other skies,
OUn other shores have sought delight;

But never morn to bless their eyes
Can como s dream so bright,

They met but onoe,—a day was all,—
Of love's young hopes they knew,
And siiil their bearts that day reoall

Asg fresh ma' then it flew.

Swaet dream of youth |—oh, ne'er sgain
Let eithor moet the brow

They left = smooth lmlm]lln‘ﬂlﬂ,
Or sse what it iz now.

For, youth, the spell was only thine,
From thee afone th' evchantment Aows

That makes the world around thoe shine
With light thyself bastows.

They meot but cooe—ch, nv'er sgain
Let either meet the heow

They left sc smooth sod smiliog then,
Or see what it Is now.

%lns Wiscellanp.,

From the lndepmxhlt. March 17,

Letters.

owme Lo.

tle importance are those in which thers can
be no objection to its use.

withholding his name?

than general statements.

by means of a lie.

are freely indulged.
word ubout the membership; and if we did,

the wheat.

willing to put his name to it

the letter into the fire, end fear that the ‘wri

anonymous letfers injure another, would com

him, provided there was a motive and impn
nity.

given the name.

have prevented elmost falal mistakes and se

the writer.
any good.
In snother case, a person from Troy, in this

years. But we were out off from communi
eation.

muoch and peedlessly, but we had no elos.

be left unwritten.

and then meke a frank and foll and personal

suspicious.

ilies, in neighborhoods, or botween, friends; by
anonymous information; whether true or false.
A man who, under cover of darkvess, would
stab another’s name or hopes, is an own child

with an inferpsl fidelity.

If you wizh to warn s person of danger, or
apprize him of apy evil, go fo him, or go to
some friend who will, or write with your sig-
patare, Bat if you will not do that, do poth-
iog. Tr you are unwilling to bear for another
the ricks ol writing your nume, yon are not
friend enough to entitle you to meddle with
his affuirs at all.

We are Iargely in receipt of letters from
anonymous persons asking for small loans of
money, aud with only initials lor our super-
oription. A glance detects sweh Lrumpery.
and a very slight turn of the wrist converis
them to ashes.

A man’s name is meant to be a safeguard,
Wheie n man is known, he is sileotly restrain-
ed from n thousand incidental templations
which wonld ss=ail him if he were consciounaly
unkoown. A mun’s pame on paper ia the rep-
resentutive of his person. It will be astiong
inducement to care, honor, truth and propries
ty. The want of a pame to & letter is a pres
samplive evidence that a man has been doing
something of which he is ashamed. An! all
honest men ought to make it a rule to burn

ap, without reading, anonymous communica-

————

Henry Ward Beechér on. Anonymous

There are many wrong things which perrong
do from want of reflection, or from luck of
experience; and writing anonymouns letters’is
ooe of them. As a general rule, it is safe to
say that no person should address to another
any message which he is uowilling to put his

The only cases in which the name is of lit=

If ope is compil:
ing a book, or engaged io some known literary
work, one may send him malerials, or referen-
ees, or hints of facts and books, snonymounsly.
Bot what earthly reason has the informaunt for

We receive a great many, and the history
of gome of them 'will convey our views better

Ooe writes to say that A, B. is suffering
great destitution, is very worthy, ought to bed
relieved—and no sigosture. Oudr impression
is that the person who wrote the letter and
the one mentioned therein, are one and the
same, and that the whole iz an attempt to beg

Another sends a letter signed * ‘e member
of your church,’ in which varions criticiams
We do 10t believe a

should say that tares were yet miogled with
No person has any business to
express an opinion of publie affairs that is not

Another person writes about & third party
unfavorably, and the moment that we get the
drift of the letter we look  to see if thereisa
responsible name. If there is none, we pitch

ter will follow, in due tiwe, unless he repents
of the ineffable mesnness of writing evil of &
fellow, and hiding his pame. This is anat
tempt at assessination. A man that will by

mit any crime to which his natore addicted

Very different are the communiestions in
which the writers reveal their own experience
We think this to be a case, if there can be
any, which justifies withholdipg tonose.  And
yet we have in micd two cases, both of which
show that it would have been better 1o have
To one, a piteons history of
wrong, suffering, repentance, and almost des-
peir, was revealed.. Had the person given us
a personal interview, or the means of it, we
were of opinion at the time that we could

eured great good. ‘Bat it was by the merest
|chanee months afterwards that we found out
And then it was too late to do

Siate, gave a very affectiog ‘account of her
religions experience, but left her name cut.—
We believe that one hoar's conversation might
have set her free whom Satan had bound for

And when, & few weeks afier, we
visited Troy, we could cheerfully bave goue to
any inconvenience to relieve one suffering

If one's ease is worlh writing at all, it isnot
once in a thousand times that the name should
Even if the confession be
of crime, or of dishonorable conduet, it i
better Lo select one who can be confided in,

explanation. Repentance behind a mask is

We disdain to consider the case of those
miscrennta who seek to make mischief in fam-

of the Devil, and in about his master's business

—
tions.  Thie ix onr rule.
then that we begin fo read without knowing
that the letter is nameless. But nspally, &
Ietter withouot a signature goes in an instant

into the fire, or into stripe for the wind to play
with.

From Harper's Weekly.
ME. SICKLES' CHILD VISITS HIM IN FRISON.

On Wednesday, when it was ascertained that
Mra. Sickles would be able to Jeava in the
|'train at six o'clock the pext morning, Mrs.
Bagioli earried Miss Lanra Bickles to, see her
father. ~ Up to this time, oot of a dread that
the place in which she would find him wo
create & terror in ber mind, Mr. Sickles had
“I'Yefided 10 buve her brought to him; bnt when
he Tiund that ehe was about to leave, sud that
‘having heen kept under the impression that
hie was in New York, whither she was going.
and that arriving there and not. ber
father, she wonld experience a grest disap-
paintment, he finally gave orders: to have her
brought 1o him, expressing at the same time
o fear, which alierward proved to be too well
founded, that the risit, mach as he mhd to
see the ehild, would result in the formation of
some gloomy impression io her miod. Brought

the little girl pagsed, in & few momenls, from
the clear suolight into e vaulted room, with
bare whitewashed walls and a brick floor; at
first the joy of seeing her father etgrossed her
atfention, but soon the strange appesrance of
things excited her cbildish wonder. In one
corner she found a rack containing & few old
nuskets belonging to the juil, and now super-
coded by the more efficient revolvers with
which the guards are all mrmed; in another
corner was a narrow cot for eleeping, 8 poorer
looking uffair than her father’s servants have;
end then outside the windows there was & row
of iron bars; and altogether, she was evidently
at o loss to know what to meke of herfather’s
sarrroundings, but folly convinced that it was
all very queer. She wanted to know why her
father did not come home, and was told that
he had & great deal to do, and conld not leave
ot present; then she asked if he waanot gbing
with mamma and Laura 10 New York in the
moruing, and was arswered that he could not
leave st preseot, but hoped to see his little
duughter again soon, A baoodred questions,
such a8 & puzzled and excited ehild wonid
paturally raise, were propounded, aod all sp-
parently parried; but at last some dark fore-
bodings seemed to fall upon her delicate soul,
88 if the very proximity of & prison snd crim.
inals shocked the purity which could noteven
comprehend the meaning of crime, for sud-
denly ber [air littls face become tronbled, and
her beautiful large, dark eyes filled with tears

cheeks, and, when the fountain was exbaunsted,
were replaced by sobn. She could give no
angwer to the many cosxing inguiries as to
what made her weep, and her griel wes o
great that she was at last taken away by ber
grandmother, bearing with her & small bunch
of flowers which ber father had called from a
boguet on his table, and (ollowed by a yearn-
ing sgony which caused the strong man to
hide his face in bis pillow and weep the most
bjtter tears be has shed since he hes been in
prison.

#9~The N.Y. Herala has s long review
of the Sickles tragedy, evidently from the pen
of u friend, and indicating the course of the
defense in the coming trisl. He attempts to
account for the dishonor of Mrs. Sickles as
follews :

* Though it wes observed in socisty that Mr.
Key wae always at the same ball or ‘reception
where Mrs. Bickles was found, still bis' atten-
tions were 8o decorous and uncomesaled, that
the nearest friends of both enterisined not
the lesst apprehension of anything serious be-
tween them. TUnder thiz cunniog wask of
respeciful regard it turns out now that Key
nourished & burning pession for the unfortan-
ate wife of Bickles: that he seised every’op-
portenity and employed every expedient
known to his vast experience ss a “gay de-
ceiver.” to entice and allure her within the
drtfal meshes be bad drawn round her. He
soughtto intarest her by talking in & melan-
eholy tone of bis lonely widowhood ‘snd his
motherless children. . At another time be
would allnde to his delicate health, which his
patdral paleness seemed to indicate, and he
talked of the weariness of the world snd his
desire for reet. At the proper period le gave
way o the most passionste declarations of his
frantic love, which, by sll sccounts, were
probsbly true. By such tactics resolutely
followed up, KEey succeeded in faMlering,
blinding, dassling, snd Onally seducidg bis
luckless victim; and the first false ‘step took
place in the house and very bed of Sickles,
during his temporary absence in New York.
‘A fter this their stolen interviews were thanag-
ed at the house hired by Key for the ptirpose;
and to maddeved was he by his de pas-
sion, or o hardened by sl_hi'n‘-ﬂ'ﬂﬂlind.
that be insisted on frequent rendexvous, reck-
leas of the frightful consequeénces thlt“ni.lll
ensue on discovery.
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General Docket.

The Portage Couanty Branch Bank vil Gas-
lavus Lane. Errorto Diu'iutﬂouto( Por
tage County.

Peck, J.

Where L., ut the request of 8, & o, for
the purpose of procuring from the plaiotiff a
loan for the benefit of B. & Co., joined them.
in a note for £3000, payable to the plaintill
pioety days nfter date, and leit the note' with
8. & COo., for negotiation, and the plaintiff,
knowing that L. was merely a surety, refused
to discount the note at its face, bat without
the knowledge or cousent of L., agreed with
8. & Oo. to loan them $2000 upoa it —and
same day wrote ncross the face of the note
+$2000." This note was ‘disconnted for $2000,
which amoant is due upon it—John H. Ebbert
Cashier,” and the plaintiff the note not having
been paid at maturity, brought soit egaivst
all the makers, describing it as a pote for
§8000. Held:

1. Thatthnmupuﬂ-hnot
transfer and delivery by 8. & Qo., to

any amount.

2. That the plaintifl l:nvfn“'

It is only now and

down'io & carringe on & bright, besatiful day, -

hud no legal validity as = M“ﬁ

‘Lat multiplied and Bowed freely dowa her—=
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